Bonny  Mally  Stewart ; 

To  which  are  added, 

Her  Blue  rollin'  e'e, 
The  Braes  o'  Gleniffer, 
Waes  me  for  prince  Charly. 
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BDNNV  M4LLY  STEWART. 


The  ca^d  win^e?  is  p*'8f  a»d  f  o^ie, 

ftnd  no^  comes  on  th^  nwne^ 
And  I  am  one  of  the  kilig'*  IH^e-  usrds 

fttid  I  must     %hi  fdr  my  king  my  iteat 
And  I  mtiBt  go  fighi  fur  my  kiag. 

Mow  lince  to  the  wars  you  nsast  go^ 

•  >e  tbiog  I  pr^y  g  ant  n^e 
||*f  1  wiUl  dresi  tnys eif  in  taai/d  SkUire^ 

am*  I II  travel  along  wi  h  ihte  s^y  Jeari 
Aod  rtl  traf  el  tiong  with  thne 

I  wottlcl  nol  for      thou»£ind  woridf/ 
ttiat  nfjy  lov-^  endangered  were; 

Ihe  ratlti  g  of  drums  and  shmiag  of  swerds 
wHi  cau^e  gr<^®i  sorrow  ana  wo.  my  dear, 
WiH  cause  g  eai  sorrow  and  wo. 

I  will  do  the  ibipg  f^r  mv  t  ue  1  tc, 

Ih '  t  she  wiM  r  ot  do  fo  e 
IC%  V  ]  put  c«ff*>  of  I'ttck  on  my  red  coat* 

and  moiif  :)  till  the  '  aj  1  <uj|*|  aoy  dear. 
And  MouiB  till  t  ie  day  [  die* 
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{      do  more  for  my  true  love, 

thtn  he  wisl  do  for  me  ; 
ril  cut  mr  hiir  And  roll  me  barei 

and  mt  urn  till  ike  ^ay  1  4ie» 
And  moarii  till  the  day  1  die* 

Sd  farewell  my  miitlier  aed  father  deart 

I'll  bid  adi:m  ftntlfatewelly 
My  sweet  and  boiiny  Mally  Stewart, 

you  re  the  cms^  of  all  my  wo,  my  dear^ 
You're  the  cause  of  ail  my  wo. 

When  we  c^mc  to  boany  Stiriing  town» 

as  we  lay  a!l  in  cimp 
By  the  king^a  orders  we  were  all  ttken, 

aad  to  Germsmy  we  were  ail  Btmt  my  dear^ 
And  to  Gei^many  we  were  all  sent. 

So  farewell  boaay  Stirling  town^ 

and  the  maids  therein  also  ; 
4jnd  fdrewel!  bonr^y  Mally  Stewart, 

youVe  the  cause  of  ail  my  wo,  my  dear, 
Tou'ie  the  cause  of  all  my  wo* 

She  took  the  slippers  off  her  f  eet, 
aid  the  cockup  ofiTiier  hair; 


ihe       taVn  a  long  journey, 
for  seven  kng  year&  an  •  Ki*ir,  mr  dear» 
F^ir  seven  mng  years  aaa  main 

S^metifnt^  she  ra *  e,  soraeurnes  &he  gted^ 
Soinetimv  8  sat  down  to  m  urn 

And  it  «»ye  the  t/ei c"»k  e  o'  her  ttlt^ 
Shall  1  e'lsr  fiee  my  bonny  laddie  come» 

TSxt  trooper  turned  hfn&eif  round  abc  at, 

all  on  the  hish  shore  i 
Me  has  gi'en  on  the  bridit  reins  a  shake^ 

ftiying  adieu  for  ever more»  my  ctcar, 
Sajing  adieu  for  evermoie. 


HER  BLUE  ROLLIN'  E'E 

Mf  laisia  IS  lovely  as  May-dew  a^ornicg, 
Wi'  gowana  and  priairoses  ilka  green  lea, 

fi^"  iweet  is  the  viulet  new  blown  in  the  morahifi 
A«  tender  ani  sweet  is  her  blu^  toWi  J  ee. 

•  wy  what  is  whiter  thaa  sn- >w     the  mountais^t 
0t  what  wi'  the  rei-;ose  in  beauty  can  vie? 

Tea  whiter  her  bosom  than  snow  o^^  the  DiouDlaa«| 
bonny  her  face  as  the  red-ross  cao  be « 


ffft  lowly  cottage  that  stands  by  the  wild  ffmS^ 
edg'd  round  wV  sweet  brier  and  gre«a  ^ill«r 
tree, 

ti  yonder  I  »p"?nt  ihefiist  day*     my  c>iil<ih4Mii, 
lid  firat  felt  the  power  of  a  loye-roliii/  et. 
'  sooa  frae  mv  h*me  and  m),  las.ic  i  wander'd,. 
hough  lang  1  hae  been  tossing  on  fonuae'« 

(dear  was  the  valley  where  Ettrick  meandcr''4j 
f6  dejir  was  the  bliak  o'  her  blue  lolUn*  (&e« 

f  the  evening*  and  O  for  iha  hour, 
iken  down  by  yon  greenwood  »he  promiied  fc# 
be, 

jti  quick  ai  the  spuT)<iier*dew  dries  or?  the  flow3T; 
•  tarihly  affeet'oni  and  wi  he*  wa  i  flee, 
^rt  and  let  N^atut  e  ^li^p  ay  their  prou  i  treai?«.rei 
et  Paradiio  boast  of  whu  bii»*  i-t  could  gie; 
igk  is  my  bliss,  an  I     swt?et  is  nay  pLasufie, 
I  the  heart-m^siting  blink  o*  my  bssie^s  blue  ee* 


P    THE  PR  vES  O  GLE SIFTER. 

a  blawa  the  win!  o  er  ihi^  braes  o'  Gbnlfffer, 
he  auld  castle  turrets  a$  e  coveted  wi  «naw  ; 


Mow  ©haogc^  frae  the  time  wheo  1  met  wi'  my 
lover, 

Amang  the  broom  bushes  by  Stand y  green  %hw 
Tli«  wiSd  flowers     Bimmer  were  spread  a'  ae 
bonny, 

The  mavis  g^ng  sweet  frae  the  green  bi  ken  trfi 
But  far  to  the  caonp  they  h«e  march'!  Ky  dear 
Johnnie, 

And  now  it  is  wintpr  wi'  nature  an  i  nje 

Then  ilk  thing  around  us  was  biithesome  an-^  cheei 
Then  ilk  thing  around  us  was  bonny  an  i  braw 

Nt)w  naething  is  heard  but  the  win<i  wh  stling  drea 
And  naething  is  seen  but  thi*  wtde-sp  eadrug  «nj 

The  trees  are  a'  bare,  an'  the  birds  pou  ea^c>  dow 
They  shake  ths  cauU  drift  frae  iheir  i^ir  gs  $^ 
they  ^le?, 

An'  chirp  out  tbeir  plaints,  seeming  w^c  f  ^r  natyj 
Jchnnie,  i 
*Fi3  winter  with  ihem,  «nd  Uis  wi^t^r  wi^  nie» 
Yoa  cauld  sleety  clouas  skiffs  alang  the  ble^ikmoi' 
t&inS| 

Anl  shakes  the  dark  firs  on  the  siey  rocky  br 
White  down  the  step  glen  bawls  the  &naw  flocde 
fountaii  s. 

TkQii  murnaur'd  s^e  sweet  to  my  laddie  and  mi 


no  ltd  I  uJ  roar  09  the  wi»try  wind  twelilkg, 
t's  no  ti?  c^uld  blast  brings  the  tears  mj 
Ofgio  4  s  w  mv  bonay  Scots  callatj, 
'he  (i'^rk  u»ys  a'  winter  were  simmer  t«^^ 


WaE>  me  for  PBl^^CE  CSil^W* 

V  WXE  bir^  eanie  to  our  ha'  doer^ 
He  warbled  swe«t  and  clearly, 
ay.?  lbs  oVrciase    his  iaQf 
Wa^.  *  w^ie<i  me  for  Prince  Cfaarly« 
'^l  I  whcia  1  heard  the  bonny  soun% 
^1  The  tcjari  cam  happin^  garely  5 
ook  my  honnet  aff  my  head^ 
For  wt3e)  1  lo^ed  Prince  Chtrly. 

oth  1  *  My  bird  my  bon^y  bonay  ^rl. 
Is  that  a  sang  ye  borrow, 
e  th'  se  some  words  ye^re  learnt  by  Itearli 
Or  a  lilt  a'  doel  and  sorrow, 
h  1  no,  no  t^o  the  wee  bird  sang, 
lye  flowa  sin^  morning  early ; 
lit  sick  s  day  0'  wbd  and  rain— 
Oil  !  wae«  me  for  Prince  Charlj* 


nil' 


a  hillH  that  are  by  right  bis  ain^ 
He  roves  a  lonely  stranger ; 
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©a  every  sWc  he's  oresl  hj  wjint, 

On  ev     ' sttip  is  danger. 

Yestreen  I  met  him  in  the  glea^ 

My  heart  msi  t  bar*tifc  faicly  ; 
For  sadly  changed  indeed  crag  he— 

©h !  waes  me  for  priiice  Charly. 

WlAtk  night  cam  oi  the  tempf^t  roared^ 
Loud  our  the  hills  and  valleys  ;  _ 

Au'  wbare  was't  that  yater  priwce  lay  dnwBj 
Whise  hanse  $hoiill  be  a  pabce. 
He  tow'd  hfm  ia  his  Highland  plaiii^ 
Wfcich  coTered  hi^o  but  iparelyi 

Aa*  s]^*pt  beneath  a  bush  o*  bf oaai~ 
0h>  waes  me  for  pnece  Charly. 

Bist  now  the  bird  saw  «Di«e  red  coat, 

An^  he  Ehook  his  w'ngt  wx'  anger— 
Oh  this  is  no  a  land  for  me, 

I'll  tarry  here  nae  langer. 
hovered  c  n  the  wing  a  while, 

Ere  he  departed  fairly  •  , 
Biat  weel  1  inind  the  fareweel  stralh, 

Was,  '  Waes  mc  for  Prince  Charly* 


F1N'15. 


